quarters to give the child his breakfast, and then sat
beside tlie door to watch. She waited all that day.
There was still no news of the younger Havelock.
^NJr J. B. Thornhili. 01 the Civil Service, who had
married General Kavelock:s niece, volunteered to
go out to the Mod Mahal and bring in the wounded,
including, as he hoped, his cousin by marriage
whom he had never met. He went out along the
river bank, skirting the palaces, the route being
under fire at only two points, and started back with
the wounded in doolies, or covered litters, and an
escort of a hundred and fifty men. The convoy
suffered little loss until Thornhill took a wrong
turning to the left, which led them into an open
square and through the same archway under which
Neill had been shot the day before. The enemy
closed in rapidly, opening a deadly fire of musketrv
at point blank range. Many of the escort were shot
down at once, and most of the others pubhed on for
their lives. Two of the leading doolies, one of which
was Havelock's, ran the gauntlet and reached the
Residency safely, thanks to Private Henry Ward,
78th Highlanders, who stayed beside them all the
way and would not let the bearers drop them. Some
of the doolies in the rear were turned back in time
by Assistant-Surgeon Bradshaw, 90th Light Infantry,
and an apothecary, and taken in along the river
bank. Thornhill himself got back alive but des-
perately wounded; he died a few days later.
Thirty or forty doolies were left in the street,
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